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crested samovars are today serving in hatshops fre-
quently Jewish-owned. Some White Russians have
opened night clubs and others have waited on humbler
folk with a serviette over their arm. The crests of the
nobility have tarnished from poverty and even the
Almanack de Gotha has ended its days.
In Russia today the fittest have survived. Stalingrad
was the epic of the common man. It was the common
man of Soviet Russia who stemmed the Nazi onslaught
on his native land and guarded the fields which had
been tilled by his fathers. It was he who broke what
Churchill called "the Nazi war machine with its clank-
ing, heel-clicking, dandified Prussian officers," symbols
of Nazi caste, and who smashed the dream of world
domination of that small group of blond Aryans "who
planned, organized and launched this cataract of hor-
rors upon mankind/'
In twelve years after the arrival of Hitler on the
German scene, this superrace of blond Aryans who
felt superior to Jews, Negroes, and all others who
happened to be unlike them, was beaten on every bat-
tlefield of Europe. "The dull, drilled, docile, prudish
masses of Hun soldiery who once plodded on like a
swarm of crawling locusts/' to borrow again the lan-
guage of Winston Churchill, smarted from many an
Allied whipping till at a small red brick school of tech-
nology at Rheims, they surrendered and pleaded for
mercy.
When the war was over, the Nazis, who believed in
race superiority, were tried and shot for the inhumani-
ties they had perpetrated on the Jews in the horror
camps of Belsen, Buchenwald, Oswiecim, Maidenek
and Dachau. Americans sat in judgment over them at
Nuremberg and other places but on their own side of